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Roger Waters Oneshot 


As a child and young adult, | was always afraid of women. Sometimes even to the point of crying. Maybe it was 
because of my unnerving history with my mother. Who knows. But there's this one woman I'm not afraid of at 
all. In fact, | think she's afraid of me. | can overpower her so easily, including in bed. | never thought I'd ever 
actually use a groupie, but damn. The way she moves her hips when she walks away from me. And the way 
she wraps her arms around my neck. Gosh. She's such a fucking tease. | WILL HAVE HER. 

It was after the Animals tour when she followed me into my hotel room, that sneaky little bitch. | was getting 
undressed, just about ready to go to bed when she walked towards me swaying her hips and planted herself at 
the edge of my bed, slightly nibbling her bottom lip. 

She looked at my bare chest and crawled towards me, like a sexy cat. She climbed on top of me and kissed me 
passionately, and | hesitantly returned the favour. | grabbed her by the back of her head and pulled her face 
away from mine. "What the fuck are you doing this for, you fucking skank? Why do you like teasing me so?! 
Just fuck me and get it over with, bitch." 

| yanked her head towards my face, and forcefully put my tongue in her mouth. This must've been all my 
frustration towards women coming out on one curvaceous body. That fucking curvaceous body. | pulled her 
face away from mine once again and began kissing her neck, tenderly and then started biting into it, harder, 
harder, harder. She moaned and said, "Oh yes, Mr. Waters! FUCK ME!" So | did all | could think of doing. | took 
off her shirt, and then her pants, and looked at her almost bare body. She looked down at my bulge and 


smirked. | pulled her on top of me and kissed her from her neck down to her navel, very gently, but still 
enough to get her to moan. She pulled my boxers off and.. Well.. | pulled her underwear off.. And then | woke 
up. Fucking hell. What a dream. 


